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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Monracur. 


‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. 


They supply information as to the personal habits, and 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be tound elsewhere.”’—Croker’s New Wuic Guips. 
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TITHES FOR THE IRISH PARSONS. 














In the present state of Ireland, the caricature above will be 
found to be full of meaning and interest. It shows unhappy 
Hibernia crushed with the burden of her unjust and oppressive 
tithes, which are represented as poisoned, and are being eagerly 
prepared for the cormorants of the church by two Irish 
labourers, who have been driven to the act of horrible despera- 
tion by the tyranny which they groan under. ‘Thus under the 
uame of religion human life is sacrificed for the ravenous harpies 
of the clergy to obtain their tithe, which tithe when obtained 
is found to be poisoned, and, if used, a further destruction of 


life is the consequence. 
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‘The tithe question is now fast approaching to a crisis in Ire- 
land—and it will soon be known whether the lives and proper- 
ties of Catholics are to be sacrificed for the gain of those 
members of the Church establishment who only profess to look 
after the souls of Protestants. Even granting that the Clergy 
of Ireland really do succeed in guarding the spiritual welfare 
of their congregations, it is at least indisputable that their cure 
of souls does not extend to those of Catholic persuasion, and to 
make the latter pay equally with the former, is as unjust as it 
would be to smake one man pay a physician for looking after 
the bodily health of his neighbour. If a Clergyman who pro- 
fessedly attends to the souls of only a part of the inhabitants 
of a certain place is to be paid by an equal impost upon all, it 
would be as reasonable to make all the healthy people in a 
parish pay for the invalids to have the benefit of a doctor. It 
is strange that religion should be the only article that mzus/ 
be paid for whether it is to one’s taste or not, and the accepta- 
tion of it isa matter of perfect indifference to the vendors, 
provided they only get their price for the supply which by way 
of form they offer to administer. The business of the parson 
is to pray, and they may come to join him who will—that is not 
his business, which only extends to mounting the pulpit now and 
then to expound the mild and benevolent precepts of Christian 
ity, when he sallies forth with soldiers at his heels, who if they 
meet with any resistance, are compelled by /aw to stain with 
human blood the path through which the rufian parson walks 
to seize on the harvest of his Christian ministry. What fate 
can be anticipated by these wretches who blasphemously as- 
suming the name of apostles of the founder of the religion they 


preach, mete out their doctrines with a view only to what will 








176 
be got per acre upon the land in the neighbourhood where they 
practise their infamous hypocrisy. 

In a place called Wallstown it is well known that there are 
upwards of 3000 Catholics and only a single Protestant, while 
to keep up the Church establishment for this one man four men 
have been already killed in getting tithe, and further loss of 
life may be the consequence. Even presuming that the collec- 
tion of tithe is necessary for the preservation of this indivi- 
dual’s 


such to be the case, 


soul, (and nothing more is professed) even supposing 


the benefit to this one man more 


not 


is 
than counter-balanced by the crime and atrocities induced by 
the act of those employed in the office of tithe valuation ? 
Allowing that by keeping up a church establishment in Walls- 
town, its solitary Protestant obtains a passport to heaven, how 
many Catholics are sent to the devil by the process of securing 
the safe conveyance of the soul of the other ¢ 

a question which public 
Sal 


per cent. is too ridiculous an idea, to wear for even a moment 


As to the justice of tithes, that is 
opinion has long ago most decisively settled. ration at ten 
the slightest shadow of plausibility. Redemption is not to be 
purchase! by so many quarters of wheat hauded over to the 
parson, nor isa tithe pig the sort of article that will be ac- 
ceptable as toll on the road to heaven. Parsons seem at least 
to wish that none but themselves shall be in the awkward 
situation of a camel trying to force a passage through a needle’s 
eye; it requires the godliness of a Minister of the Gospel to 
vanquish the difficulties of so unpleasant a predicament. 

The system however wants more able censurers than ourselves, 
and it certainly cannot want for correctors in a reformed 
Parliament. ‘To the meeting of this body we look with confi- 
dence, for it must either compe! the ministers to resign, or force 
which 


them to alter the crying abuses in church and state, On 


all sides call so loudly for remedy. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Fun and Philanthropy. 
Mr. Owen has engaged Mr. Dobbs a comedian of provincial celebrity 
who now intersperses the lectures of the philanthropist with au enter- 
tainment bearing the name of Political Com:caliiies,— Daily Paper 


Surely such a melange as Mr. Owen’s system never was 
planued ;-every expedient has been adopted to can y it into 
public favour, and now as a dernier resort philanthropy and 


fun are the order of the day at the co-operative institution. 
Poor Mr. O. has done ail in his power to establish ca irmony in 
the world on his own peculiar principles. He tried the power 
of tea parties, and hoped to unite over a cup of strong bohea 
the highest and lowest of society. At his tea parties however 
insipidity ruled paramount, for even the most. sin were: Owenites 
have been heard to exclaim, that never was there such a milk- 
and-watery set out as a co-operative tea party. He ‘ie ‘n had 
recourse to the expedient of giving balls, and hoped that if 
peop ile were not to be drille ad they might at least be ¢ li adrille ol 
into equality. Still universal happiness was not e stablished, 

indeed a great deal of unhappiness was perhaps occasioned to 
some, for who can answer for the pain that some co-operative 
Miss Tomkins, by smiling equally on all, may have occasioned 
to some aspiring Mr. Jenkins, who may have wished for some- 
thing more than equality of favour in the eyes of the Miss 
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T. above alluded to. Balls did not do much towards the esta}. 
lishment of Mr. O's. system or the furtherance of his views, and 
they have been discontinued for what? for the political 
comicalities of a provincial comedian! "There is something so 
very anti-sympathetic in comicality and politics, that the affair 
must we should imagine, be of a most deadly lively order. Mis- 
government is no joke, and Mr. Dobb’s fun upon the subject 
of starvation over taxation and the rest must bear a strong 
aualogy to the introduction of Punch at a funeral. Mr. Owen's 
lectures relieved by Mr. Dobb’s buffoonery, would have much 
the effect of aduet between the Ghost in Hamlet and the grave- 
digger. If the philanthropist had wished to turn his own pro- 
ce edings into an undisguised farce, he could not have taken a 
surer method than he has done in entering into a coalition with 
a mountebank. 


Tory Consistency. 


‘Mr. Attorney-General and Messrs. the Law Officers of the Crows, 
we -enphatien ly call upon you to do one of two things— 


‘First, to give Mr. O'Connell the opportunity of admitting or deny- 
ing th: authe ‘nticity of the subjvined letter. 


** Second, in the event of his not acknowledging the authorship, forth- 
with to institute proceedings in the most arbitrar y and vex: tious man - 
ner against the proprietors, editor, and printer of the Evening Mail, for 
the insertion of one of the most flagitious, trueulent, bloody, and 
seditious libels that ever appeared in priat. 

* You hive already commenced prosecutions against the press. I 
you are severe, at least be consistent. With what face, Mr. Attorney, 
can you ask a jury to convict the Comet, the Pilot, the Freeman’s Jeur- 
nal, or the Tipperary Free Press, for comments or remarks, innocent and 
innocuous when compared to thi it Which this night appears in the Mail? 
Hither the writer or the publisher ought in pocket or in person to pay 


| the penalty due to the offended laws; and asking you to do nothing 


more than thi it which is your bounden duty, ‘a ire 


formut 


we you to its per- 


CC 


The above very singular challenge is copied from the Dub- 
lin Evening M: il, which prefixes it toa copy of the letter ad- 
dressed by Mr. O’Connel] to the Reformers of England.—We 
notice it not to make any comment one way or the other on the 
letter itself, but merely to remark on the strange absurdity of the 
conduct pursued by the sapient Editor, who seems to have such 
an unaccountable gusto for a government prosecution. Such 
a thing certainly considered as a mere matter of commerce 
raises a paper's sale, and so far we understand the motives of 
the Irish Tory Editor, but we can find no solution of his in- 
consistent conduct in professing so high a respect for the laws 
that he wishes their authority to be vindicate “lat his own ex- 
peuse, though he aets in contempt for them by giving publicity 
to a letter which he is pleased to call by the epithets of flagi- 
tious, trueulent, dloody and seditious. With his opinion of the 
letter he must anticipate sad results from it, and yet he aids iu 
ceiving it publicity, and then calls for a prosecution at the hands 
of the government. ‘The poor fellowmust be mad--quite as mad 
as aman who should take part in a murder knowing the act to be 
bloody and truculent, and should then commence raving and 
hooting ont for the officers of justice to force him to pay the 
pay of his delinquency. He is either insane or desperately 
mereena uid frantic at the extended sale of the prosecuted 
liberal jor urn: us, commits an act which he regards to be bloody 

and truc ee nt in the hope that government, by proceeding against 

may give him the same chance of rising into circulation as 
icial tyranny has already unwillingly but blunderingly afforded 
to his more enlightened contemporaries. If the raving idiot has 
oifended those precious laws for restraining the press ‘which he 
affects to respect, and of which he professess to see the full 
value, let him by all means be most summarily punished, s0 
that the government of Ireland may not lie under the additional 
imputation of marking out for their vengeance such as offend 
against laws they neither see the beauty of, nor in the least 
approve, while others who consider them admirable laws, and 
call for their enforcement, are permitted to set them at naught 
with impunity. 


} 
him, 
off 
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‘They tell me,” said the sapient Duke, ‘* the new police is 
effective. But it can never be so till the whole body is united, 
and Iamconstantly hearing of its numerous divisions,’ ’ Higgins 

roaned. 

«“ They talk,” muttered the enlightened Duke, “ of bringing 
every thing round in the country. Now I am one of those 
who are for making every thing square.” Higgins gently 


giggled. 
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THE FATAL MOUSTACHE.’ 


cee Oe 


His Royal Highness of Cumberland’s gallopade on which we 
gave a very racy caricature last week, has certainly attracted 
more notice than we had anticipated. The circumstance preys 
upon his mind, and he has been heard incoherently to curse 
his white moustachios for revealing, or rather for putting 
beyond doubt the fact, that the insulter of the Misses Perfect 
was the Duke himself, and not his accommodating toad-eater. 
The Duke has actually been heard to threaten that he will cut 
off the tell-tale excrescences, and as to those Chiswick belles 
who detected them, he is so annoyed that he occasionally in 
private sings snatches of the following captivating piece of 
harmony. 

ArR— Those evening Beils.”’ 
My white moustache, my white moustachic, 
You speak the truth, however harsh, 
Of Barnes and Kew, and of the time 
When I rode past with air sublime. 


The curs’d excrescence does away 
With every lie that Q may say ; 
And oh, its ghastly whiteness tells 
‘The truth to the insulted belles. 





And so they knew when [ had gono 

The moustache that my lips bad on, 
‘*No other pair so whilely swells 

We know them,” say the Chiswick belles. 


oe 





BREVITIES. 


‘¢ Brevity is the soul of wit. 





”’— Shakspeare. 





An Under-standing. 

Some of the Tory canditates in canvassing the different con- 
stituencies declare that they stand on their own integrity. This 
we will not dispute, for they must be allowed to stand on in- 
tegrity since they undoubtedly trample on honesty. 


A Paroxysm. 
(By the perforiner in the Barnes tragedy.) 
‘¢ 11 shave off my moustache this minute,” 
Says Cumberland, ‘ for I declare 
The Devil himself must be in it, 
Who thus makes me known fo @ Aa7r.” 


Vox et preterea nihil. 


| 


| 


| 


| 
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it is maintained by the friends of Sir Robert Peel that his | 


arguments are sound. We admit them to be 


more, 


An Ejaculation. 
(By Cumberland on the notice taken in the 7imes of his Gallopade, ) 


Cried Cumberland, the other day, 
‘¢ Ere I another visit pay 
To Barues, [ really curs’d will be: 
For since ” he roared with devilish spleen 
‘J to that hateful Barnes have been, 
Barnes has been constantly at me.” 


sound and nothi ing | 
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Black-hearted Whites. 
At the late assembly of ruffian slave owners in Jamaica, it 
would have been a dificult matter to ascertain the feeling of 
the meeting. 


4u Insinuatlon. 
(On the state of Mr. Jelf’s mental faculties, after the part he has acted 
respecting the Royal Gallopade.) 
The pupil of Prince George’s eye, 
They say’s deranged, though some astuter 
Hint the derangement does not lie 
In George’s pupil, but his tutor. 
Hey Day! 
Mr. Irving declares the last day is at hand. 
mistake, the last Dey is at Naples. 
A Cold Bath. 
Mr. Hobhouse has met with very little encouragement at 
Bath. What could he have expected but cold water in that 
quarter? 


He makes a 


Great Lengths. 

The Conservatives are charged with not keeping pace with 
the Times. This is a strange accusation, for the length some 
of them go to is extraordinary. 

Electioneering Wit. 

Ata late electioneering meeting, the parties present were 
disturbed by a very ugly Conservative, who declared he could 
not see why they were “assembled. A wit, glancing at his un- 
gainly person facetiously remarked “ that every one else could 
plainly perceive the object of the meeting.” 


ee 


THEATRICALS. 


Much has been said of the undue severity of our theatrical! 
criticisms, but the strictures passed on us, we have not hitherto 
thought it worth our while to notice. Lvery honest opinion 
we put forth involving a censure on some pretender to public 
favour, brings upon us several sheets of venom by the next 
delivery of the twopenny post, and did not the low vituperation 
happen to be all anonymous we should find the postage of the 
abuse we elicit no inconsiderable item in our week’s expendi- 
ture. If we tell an actor he cannot play Romeo, half the oaths 
in the English language are vented on us by his friends to 
enforce their refutation of our argument, and if we hint to 
another performer that he is not fit for genteel comedy, the 
vocabulary of slang is ransacked for terms in which to tell ns, 
how well adapted is the person we have censured to enact the 
polished gentleman.—-‘These horrible effusions we always treat 
with contempt, but when a respectable paper impugns or mis- 
takes our motives,we do not object to the condescension of 
explaining. Our contemporary the Tatler who combines in 
his disposition the properties of good nature and twaddle to no 
ordinary degree, expresses vast disgust at what he is pleased 
to term the ferocity of certain remarks contained in the 43rd 
number of Figaro, He alludes in very stroug terms to some 
observations we made on the indelicae y of Mr: ;. Nesbitt ap- 
pearing in the part of Widow Cheerly within a very short 
period after the death of her husband. ‘The Tatler ( by way, 
we presume, of giving show of reason for the abuse it 
pours out upon us) is forced to the disagreeable expedient of 
misrepresenting facts, and falsely charges us with having abused 
Mrs. Nesbitt for resuming the theatrical profession, on which 
by her widowhood she hi is been a second time threwn for 
support. Qur censures were confined to Mrs. Nesbitt’s (at 
least voluntary, and we have reason to believe volunteered ) 
appearance in the particular part of Widow Cheerly, which 
abounds with indelicate allusions to the bereavement which her 
husband’s death has occasioned her. On this subject we feel 
as strongly as before; and the fact of a few passages of sur- 
passing indelicacy having been omitted is due to the notice 


some 
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taken of the disgusting affair by the press, and cannot in any | of Colberg was produced on Monday last, at Drury Lane 
way alter the circumstance 4 the lady’s choice of the character. | theatre. We are glad Captain Polhill does mean to bring out 
The thing was intended as a brutal clap-trap, and we are | some new pieces, for his system of pillaging from his rivals, had 
happy to say has failed ab signally. Unfortunately for Mrs. | inclined us to believe that plunder was this season to have heen 
Nesbitt we cannot lay the blame to the heartless rapacity of | theruleofhis management. The Howse of Colberg is not very 
the management which would attempt to fill the house by any | novel in plot, but it is extremely well written, and there are 
means however revolting, for though this feeling may have had | several highly effective scenes in the piece, which afford sufhi- 
some weight in the production of the piece at this particular | cient interest to atone for the want of novelty in the story. In 
period, yet the conductors of the theatre would never have | many parts poetical passages of great truth and beauty ocenr, 
insulted Mrs. Nesbitt by forcing her to perform the Widow | which seemed to be scarcely understood by the majority of the 
Cheerly unless she had expressed a willingness to undertake | audience, and therefore failed in eliciting applause to the full 
the character. ‘The mawkishness of the Tatler in expressing | extent they merited. The piece however was favourably re- 
disgust at such a proceeding being censured, is contemptible in | ceived throughout, in spite of some ill-natured opposition pro- 
the extreme. When castigating heartlessness are we to be | ceeding from a gang of what appeared to be disappointed 
called on by maudlin sensibility to pause ere we inflict a wound | would- -be authors in the two shilling gallery. The acting of all 
upon some individual’s feelings, whose very conduct proves there | parties in the piece was good except that of Mess. Stanley and 
is very little feeling to wound? The Tatler is very soft, no | Matthews, the two new performers from Dublin. <As is the 
doubt, but its tenderness in de ‘fending Mrs. Nesbitt does not | latter we did not know what to make of him. He attempted 
induce it to be very sparing of us, for upon us it is as severe as | perpetually points & la Kean, which evaporated in a glaring 
slander and falsehood can render it. We have already stated, | exposition of imbecility. With this absurd exception all the 
and our last number will prove, that the charge of our having | actors did their best for their characters, and we wish a long 
attacked Mrs. Nesbitt for merely returning to the stage, is a | career of success to Mr. Serle’s tragedy. 

piece of gratuitous and unfounded calumny : we have now to We forgot last week to notice Miss Ferguson’s appearance 
say a word on its insinuation, that we take an ignoble de- | as Apollo, in that heap of trash Midas. Miss Ferguson is a 
light in abusing the more humble votaries of the theatrical promising young actress, wbose ability and industry will, we 
profession, The Tatler seems surprise “ we do not bring under hope and Ladieve, continue to exalt her in the profession, i nm 


“ ; 5 
our lash the first rate actors, but it should be remembered the | which she has risen so materially within a very short period. 
The winter Minors have opened, but we don’t know what 


very merit which has raised them to the exalted rank they 
occupy, is the quality which places them above the shafts of | they are all about, for we have not yet been to any of then. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
criticism. It would be absurd were we for ever pie king to | Mrs. Waylett’ S aa of the Devils is, we hear, a hit—we shall 
pieces the talents of a great actor—we scorn to take so narrow | go and see, and we must also have a peep at some of the various 
minded a view of genius. ‘The lowest performers are only so I Surrey novelties. 

because they are the worst, and as such are of course the prin- Mr. Elton, we are happy to say has at length obtained an 
cipal objects for criticism. All who are acquainted with us | — at the Haymarket, where he has been enacting lago 
know the pleasure we take in assisting humble merit, and how | t o Mr. Kean’s Othello. ‘This is the third actor, whose abilities 
very little we are disposed to hurt ‘the feelings of any one. | having been encouraged and fostered by the press, when confined 
Pretension, however, it is our duty to reduce with an unflinch- | to a minor stace, have obtained, within the last fortnight, the 
ing hand, but even the unpleasantness of our task is compen- | reward of an elevation to the boards of a patent theatre. 

sated by the consciousness that we are in fact doing a service 
to the obje ct of our severity. We never attack any one without 


= Se — - ne ee — ~~ + ee ee 


desiring to cure him of some objectionable property. It is in TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
mercy that we wound, The Editor is very sorry Nyron should have had the trouble of walk- 


ing to Paternoster Row in vain.—A Jetter has been lying there for him 
: all the week, and its non-delivery was caused by the gross neglect of 
In like manner have we acted towards our generally well- | some person in the shop of the publisher. The communication lies 
meaning contemporary the Tatler, and if any of our expressions | there still. 

may appear to him to be too strong, he must acquit us of every ‘The first h: uli yearly part of Figaro in London continue S on sale. It 


: . ces . é 50 caricatures, with leading articles, squibs 
hing -@ eling. : attr ; Seana s iets contains, for 2s. upw ards of 5 ’ 
¢ like ill feeling, and attribute our warmth to an ¢ ager | previtie s, &c. on all the leading politic al topic s, which, for the first six 


desire to cure him of the trick of bringing false and serious | months of the present year, kept society in a state of excitement unpre- 
charges against one party, i order to rebut well-founded cedented in the history of this country. No, 43, published last Satur- 
accusations brought agi inst another. Let him but be just to | di iV, has a rich earic ature of the Royal Centaur, - a leader on the 


teresting subject of the recent gallopade. Each number contains 
us, and he may be as stt Sse . ‘ ee in y 

y as stupid and sensitive as he pleases about | squibs, pasquinades, brevities, and epigrams, on those topics which at 
the characters of others, 


the time excite the most attention, and are the chief objects of discus- 


We wound to heal. 








A new tragedy from the pen of Mr, Serle called the House | sion. 
Just published, by James Gilbert, 228, Regent Street, |!bug); Walter Arnold, Esq (one of the Authors of Dra- , 
handsomely bound, with gilt edges, matic Stories); the Author of Absurdities and the Editor | 
VOL. I., PRICE 7s. Gd. for Figaroin London. . THE NEW PATENT BEAVER HATS. 
| Country Booksellers will procure the first volume on | 
OF THE | receiving Orders. | = ae | HESE Hats, being manufactured of 
No. VII., for October, is just published with Contri- ies oak oiaitan aie ae more durable, light, and 





butions by Dibdin and other Authors of celebrity. 


COMIC MAGAZINE. 


| lasting in theirewlour, than any hitherto invented ; they are 
ited by the Editor of Figaro in London. 


re aeaniie $$ $$ $$$ ___—___—_—_____——._ | nade waterpioof by a process of stiffening with elastic 
if guns, before they are dyed, and will be found the nwst 


The First Volume contains, in addition to ‘PORTRAIT OF SIR WALTER SCOTT. | elegant Beaver tats that have ever been offered to tne 
‘ s nn | Publie. ‘They are sanctioned by the King’s Royal T etters 
UPWARDS OF 100 COMIC ENGRAVINGS No. 5 (New Series) of + Patent, granted to ROBERT FRANKS and Co. Manuiac 
By SEYMOUR, i turers aud Patentees, and Sold at 2ls. and 24s at 
Articles by the following popular writers :— T HE = H I E F', | 140, REGENT STREET, t Lonpon. 
MM f. Bi. Sher er ¢ Pinko as ' ' : ce : ea ee 62, RED CROSS STREET, }| 
Biss L. H. Sheridan (Editor of the Comic Offering); | contains a copious MEMOIR OF SIR WALTER SCOTT, | 6, 8T. ANDREW SRTEET, EDINBURGH. 
R. B. Peake, Exq.: Thomas Dibdin, Esq. (Author of the WITH A STRIKING PORTRAIT. “f' nUR RICHELIEU, PARIS. 
Cabinet, &c.); Dir. Poole(Author et Paul Pry); W. T ; a. ; i S: i =. 
Moncrieff, Esq. (Author of Tom andJerry); the Great Part 1 price 9d. was published last Saturday. 
Unomeotionable (Author of the Poetical March of Hum. ' Strange, Publisher, 21, Paternoster Row. 
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